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wealth because of six words of Latin which he
splutters out before them,, a pedant whom your
wife apostrophises at every turn as a great wit, a
fine philosopher, a man unequalled in the writing
of elegant verse, but who is, as we know, nothing
of the kind ? Come,, once more, this is a jest; your
cowardice makes you a laughing-stock.

CHRYS. Yes, you are right, I see I am wrong.    Come,

I must brace  myself up to  show more courage,

brother.

ABJS. That is well said.
CHBYS. It is a miserable thing to let oneself be so

tyrannised over by a woman.
ARIS. True, indeed.

CHRYS. She has taken advantage of my gentleness.
ARIS. Quite right.

CHRYS. Too much imposed upon my good-nature.
ARIS. Undoubtedly.
CHRYS. And I will let her understand this very day

that my daughter  is   my  daughter,   and  that I

am her master, so far as choosing for her a husband

whom I think fit is concerned.
ARIS. Now, that is common sense, and I am glad to

hear it.
CHRYS. You are on Clitandre's side and know where

he lives: ask him to come to me without delay,

brother.

ARIS. I will go there at once.
CHRYS. I have borne this long enough, I will be a

man now in spite of .everybody.

END OF THE SECOND ACT